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and             in. The faoy was tossing feverishly

on his bed, and the mother had fallen asleeps she

was so tired. In he hopped, and laid the great
rub}- on the table beside the woman's thimble.
Then he flew gently round the bed, fanning the
boy's forehead with his wings, "How cool I
fee!/' said the boy, "I must be getting better";
and he sank into a delicious slumber.

Then the Swallow flew back to the Happy
Prince, and told him what he had done. "It Is
curious/1 lie remarked* "but I feel quite warm
now, although it Is so cold."

"That Is because you have done a good action/*
said the Prince. And the little Swallow began to
think, and then he fell asleep. Thinking always
made him sleepy.

When day broke lie Hew down to the river
and had a bath. "What a. remarkable phenome-
non/5 said the Professor of Ornithology as lie was
passing over the bridge. "A swallow in winter!"
And he wrote a long letter about it to the local
newspaper. Even- one quoted it, it was full of so
many words that they could not understand.

"To-night I go to Egypt," said the Swallow,
and lie was in high spirits at the prospect. He
visited a!! the public monuments, and sat a long
time on top of the church steeple. Wherever he
went tlie Sparrows chirruped* and said, to each
other: "What, a distinguished strangerP so he
tnjoyec! himself very much.